4570 Wellington Drive 
Bensalem, Pa., 19020 
Apr. 20,1994 


Dear Mr. Weisberg, 

You have been much in my thoughts and wonder ings. I'm 
only an ordinary person; a teacher, a mother, a fellow 
mortal, and no researcher. Yet I too cherish that stubborn 
itch of independent rationality that flickers in the corners 
of our existence, and that gives life its sweetest flavor. 

You must know what I mean. And that is why the moment has 
come when I finally write this letter to you. 

For 30 years of silent discontent and abhorrence, I knew 
our government was a lie, but I turned away. It was the film, 
"JFK", that was a great light. I found the books, yours 
included. I copied your brochure and gave out hundreds which 
I hope resulted in at least a few new readers for you. 

Then, one day, I was leafing through that florid text by 
Livingstone and read that you had given the script of "JFK" 
to George Lardner. I searched for corroboration, and 
received it from Jim Di Eugenio. 

Don't throw my letter away in anger. You deserve loyalty 
for your years of struggle and for the accumulation of 
material. Where would we be without you? Still, I ask why you 
gave the script to Gardner. 

I don’t expect an answer, but I must ask the question. 
You should understand that. My, how the Creator must watch us 
with a quizzical eye. Why do we have this longing for 
knowledge and justice and truth, we who are but a mite in the 
eye of the universe? 

I believe in the value of your work as I believe "in 
the sand and the sea, the sound of the waters of the earth, 
the thunder of the heavens, and the prayers of humanity." The 
quote is from Hannah Senesh, a Zionist, and a Resistance 
fighter, who died at the hands of the Nazis after being 
captured on one of her missions from Palestine. I feel 
affection for your years of service and dogged research, but 
I do not understand. 

Fiat justitia. 
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